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"IMENLY TWINS'7
I OF CYCUN6 FAME.

They Haunt the Path to Coney
and Outscorch All

Scorchers.

TWO JAUNTY COSTUMES.

Knickerbockers Worn in Preferenceto the Conventional
Short Skirts.

Hom-onlv Twins" nrp known from
one end, of Brooklyn to the other. They
haunt the Coney Island cycle path, always
side by side, always scorching.two of the
most enthusiastic cyclists that ever mountedwheels.
Just why they should be called "The

Heavenly Twins" Is not quite clear to them
nor to any one who knows them. In fact,
there are three potent facts against the
cognomen. First, they are not twins,
neither are they boy and girl, as were the
notable heavenly two of the novel; and
then, most important characteristic, whereasthe twins were bad as bad could be,
the heroines of this story are good.excessivelygood. They never ride on Sundays,
but go to church twice Instead; they keep
house In the most approved manner for
their father, and, unless scorching Is accounteda vice, they have none to ally t.hem
to the naughty little Heavenly Twins of
Action. Furthermore, they do not look in
the least alike, except as to.knickerbockers.
The heroines of this story, who have been

also dubbed the "Chrysanthemum Girls"
and the "Psyche Sisters," are known in
private life as Rebecca and Claudia
Bowne.
"We don't know exactly," said the elder

of them, "just why we always attract so
much attention, except.except.well, we

ride pretty well.pretty fast, you might
say. We can lead a pace to any woman
and most any man.there's never been a
woman that's passed us yet. And then,
you see," Miss Rebecca hesitated a momentand then went on bravely."well,
you see, our costumes are rational. I may
as well tell you, we don't ride in skirts. A
klrt is an abomination on the wheel. It
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Sage is practising on a bicycle with the

ropist who are willing to say that Unci
h he hopes will net him a bicycle for no"

3ist hopes to get a bicycle.mayhap a t

curve on the elevated road, hanging t

k, and gets some practical experience,
ning how to get a wheel, Mr. Sage is co]
- to have one of his old suits cut dow

3age is learning to ride a bike, and we r

is the most immodest, the most vulgar
thing in the world, always flying up and
showing an inch too much. Why pa says
he'd disown us if we rode in skirts.yet
there are people"
Just here, by request. Miss Bowne exhibitedher "rational" costume. She was

In a flowing calico gown at the moment in
her pretty home on Monroe stneet, Brooklyn.She' shook out with pride a little
pair of knickerbockers. As one looked at
her.the elder Miss Bowne may be describedas a somewhat large, florid woman,

they seemed.well, one might have fancied
they were made for a smaller person. In
cut.they belong evidently to French Itevolutionarydays. With these articles Miss
Bowne and her sister were stout walking
shoes and golf stockings with pronounced
buff tops.
"As a rule we wear neither leggings nor

other foolish devices which seem to us

mere evidences of mock modesty," explainedMiss Rebecca.
"Sometimes we wear derby hats with it,

and sometimes jaunty little sailors, and
always bouttonnieres. Chrysanthemums are

our favorites.yellow ones when we can get
them, or. if we can't, white. We like them
very big. When there are no chrysanthemums,we wear large red roses."
Miss Claudia is about twenty. She is as

brown as a berry. She spends twelve hours
of her day in the open air. When she is
e.ot cycling she is swimming, and when she
is not swimming she is rowing.
In 1S0G the "Heavenly Twins" finished

fifteen centuries, and had ridden over
0.000 miles each, besides having a record

| of six and one-half hours for 100 miles in
the face of a strong wind. They are equallyat home on a tandem or single wheel,
and their usual pace is ten miles in thirtyione minutes.
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An Unbroken Procession of Cyclists Visit the
Historic Spot During

the Day.
Grant's Tomb and Riverside Drive were

again the objective points of thousands of

cyclists and sightseers yesterday. From
early morn until late at night the AVestern
Boulevard, Drive and adjacent streets lee.d'ing to them were travelled by a nevercensingstream, and it seemed as though
all the West Side surface cars had but one

terminus, the Tomb.
Tt i*. .n,r tknt nnnvU- 10A .OO

sons visited Claremont and the site of the
great General's last resting place during
the clay. Nearly half of them passed Into
the immense mausoleum. Long before the
big bronze doors leading into the Tomb
were thrown open in the morning there
was an impatient crowd waiting to get
within. From the time the doors were
opened until they were closed an endless
stream of people passed In and out.
The curb on the river side of the Tomb

and the fences were lined with wheels;
wheels of all kinds, from the old-time
"ordinary" to the latest and very neu est
designs. It was almost impossible to get
a seat on any of the benches and the
fences were turned into temporary resting
places. Hundreds of wheelmen took advantageof the pretty green grass on the
slopes on the opposite side of the Drive and
rested there.
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COULD RUN OVER
HORSE ID WON

Wheelmen, for the First
Time, Scare a New

York Driver.

"KEEP OFF !" HE CRIED,

He Was a Dwarf, and Drove a
'

Noah's Ark Pony to a

Toy Dog Cart

For the first time since this great city
has been a-wheel, a horse and wagon and
the people in the wagon had to make way
for the wheelmen yesterday. Every
cycler knows that the man who drives a

horse up the Boulevard, ou First avenue, 01

any asphalted stredt, thinks he has the
right of way. Wheelmen and wheelwomen
go flying before that horse like chaff before
the wind, dodge here and thre, while the
driver sits smiling, safe, superior. Bui

yesterdny, bicyclists, or some of them, haf
a sweet revenge. Wheeling, of course, im

proves a woman's beauty and increases c

man's amiability. So these bicyclists tool
their revenge good humoredly, not vindlc

tively. They laughed when the horse tliej

frightened shied, and they spoke reassur

ingly to the men in the wagon, saying:
"Don't be afraid. We will not run ovei

you."
For the horse and the wagon and th<

men in the wagon were very, very small

such tiny things that they appeaieu iu iu

pity of the wheelmen, while the womei

011 wheels exclaimed, "Are they no

sweet?" This diminutive turnout appearei
on Madison avenue yesterday afternoon
soon after 5 o:clock, when the avenue wa

filled with cyclists. The turnout turnei

in at Forty-second street and proceedci
down the avenue, while gleeful ehildrei
ran alongside It on the pavement am

grown folks halted, smiled and wondered
For the horse was not as big as a Xeiv
foundland dog of ordinary size; not nearl;
as big as the great Danes and mastiff
that ornament the bench shows. He wa

a yellow and white horse, about six hand
high, if the everyday horse of commerci

V .

the Cycle Path.
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"Confound That Po-stl"
it In public on a wheel grows apace and
one insurmountable reason, to wit, a bic:
ne.

ill undoubtedly be able to ride gracefully
Ify a man for anything from walking a si

bicycle suit question. It is a struggle f

rn the Boulevard, his kind face wreathed

is fifteen hands high. He was well groomed
and carried himself well, and had a proud
action, although it must have been hard
to be proud as he listened to the insignificantpatter of his little hoofs on the pavement.
This microscopic horse was harnessed to

a diminutive dog cart, the wheels of which
were not nearly as big as the wheels of a

man's bicycle. And in the dog cart sat two

dwarfs, who were so absurdly small that
their feet dangled over the bottom of the
dogcart, so that, lacking support, the
dwarfs bobbed to and fro with the cart's
motion, as a good coxswain bobs with the
crew he is steering. The dwarfs were quite
properly dressed in_ derby hats and well-
fitting clothes. Tfielr weazenea races

proved they tvere middle-aged men. Plainly
they were out for an airing; they had no

other purpose, for there was nothing about
their trap to tell who they were or to advertisethem.
When they turned Into the avenue the

wheelmen and wheelwomen became immenselyihterested in them, and those who
were riding northward turned and fell In
as an escort to the little wagon. This escortgrew in numbers, and wheelmen beganto circle around the pony and the toy
dogcart. A collision with a stout man on

a heavy wheel would undoubtedly have
been fatal to that small horse. So the
horse grew nervous and shied from the
flying wheels, ^.nd the little driver grew
nervous, too, and every now and then
pulled up his Noah's ark pony and threateninglyshook his whip at the nearest
wheelmen, crying in falsetto voice:
"Keep off there, will you? Do you want

to run over us?"
The two little men In the wagon were so

angered by the attention they attracted
that It was evident they were* not out to
gain notoriety. They turned off Madison

L avenue at Twenty-seventh street and drove
westward, while the laughing wheelmen
went their way. happy that, for once, they
might have run over a horse and wagon.

ELECTRIC CABS SCORCH.
r The Horseless Affairs \/ie With Cyclists in

Making; Things Lively at

Night.
e Whirr-r-r-r-r, cling-a-llng-a ling, bang-rip!
a and the festive automobile carriage
t scorches along the Western Boulevard at
3 nn eighteen-mile gait. The hour is 1 a.

in. Zip-zip-zip-zip! another self-propelling
s competitor of the horije cab churns up the

j atmosphere in its hot pursuit of the other,

j Whing-a-ring a-ring n-ring comes the third.
three lengths behind in full voltage. A

| race is on. Nightcaps encircling ''terrified
faces are thrust out of flat windows. The
belated bicyclist scoots like a frightened
coyote into the nearest side street, and

y the policeman stands aghast.
s "Whoon! whoop!" shouts the man nt the
s automobile motor, "won by half a nose."
s rnis is at une nunurcu auu oeveiuu street,

a where the hoofless steeds aie pulled un and
results measured.
"Your dynamo Is winded," triumphantly

yells the winner.
"Your skate needs pumping," screams the

place man.

"You're not so warm!" bellows the 1-2-3
man. "I'll beat you on the home run."
So off they go again, south on the Boulevard.The cowed wheelman lurks In a

shady corner and mounts tremulously when
they'have passed; the "bike cop" has suddenlytaken an interest in astronomy,
startled tenants seek medicine chests for
bromide and the tardy saloonlst has retreatedto the cellar.
The screeching of the automobile can be

henril on the Konlevard anv time after 1
a. 111. It Is then that they are paced and
raced. Tenants cannot bo said to have becomeunconcerned by custom. They have
submitted resignedly. There are about
eight of the electric carriages in the city.
Most of them are owned by a firm in the
Tenderloin district. Experiments as to
their speed have resulted in the conclusionthat under full pressure they can be
made to ^o trolley-fashion. None knows
this better than the early morning cyclist.

Tandem and Buggy Collide.
Mrs. Mary Luskank and J. W. Walton, of

No. 203 West Seventy-fourth street, went
riding on a tandem on the Boulevard yesterdayafternoon. At the corner of Ninetyeighthstreet they collided with a buggy,
and both were thrown violently to the
ground. The woman received a cut over
the left eye, and was severely shocked,
while Walton was slightly hurt about the
legs. A doctor from Roosevelt Hospital arrivedIn response to an ambulance call, and
after treating the injured coupie they were
able to go the their homes.

Knocked Doprn by n Wheelman.
William Glanr.on, of No. 812 Second ave-

nue, was knocked down by a bicycle at Forty-eighthstreet and Lexington avenue yesterdaymorning and received a fracture ol
the right wrist. He was taken to the
Flower Hospital. George A. Feavers, o1
No. 8-J4 Ninth avenue, the rider, was axrested.
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HE SCORCHED TO
SAVE HER LIFE.

Creedman Sped Down the
Hill in Pursuit of Miss

Rodkinson,

LAKE IN FRONT OF THEM.

They Landed in a Ditch at the
Water's Edge and Both

Were Badly Hurt.

She was speeding to almost certain
death; he was trying to catch and save

her. It was on the Moshulu Parkway hill,
which is about 500 feet long, and runs almostdirectly into Van Cortlandt Lake.
On one side is Kingsbridge road, on the
other is the one that leads to Yonkers; at
the foot of the hill is a ditch on the edge
of the lake.
The woman who was speeding to almost

certain death was Miss Rose Rodkinson,
of No. 54 East One Hundred and Sixth
street; the man who was trying to save

her was Jerry Creedman, of No. 300 East
One Hundred and Ninth street. Both
were on bicycles. They had been riding

f '
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easy grace and daring of professiona
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There was Cissy Fitzgerald, with
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nese Minister, Chang Yuen Hoon; A
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going, she never saw the Fifty-:iint
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t he Is riding as he listeth, and it is not

through that romantic region all the afternoon,and on their return came down the
Parkway. On the incline the young woman'sfeet clipped from the pedals of her
wheel and it got beyond her control.
With hair streaming and ribbons flying

she was headed directly for the ditch and
the lake. Her escort saw her peril and
tried to catch her. Twice he reached her
side, but twice he failed In his efforts to
seize her. Both machines were wabbling,
both on the edge of the ditch.
There Creedman made n final effort and

succeeded in catching the girl by her dress,
but it slipped from his grasp and she
plunged hear-long Into the excavation with
her wheel. Heroic Creedmnn followed her.
Their wheels were wrecked and Miss Rodkinsonwas seriously hurt. Her nose was
broken, her arm bruised and her ankle
sprained. Creedman was also badly hurt
In his effort to save the girl from coasting
to death.
Park Policeman Reeves helped to lift

them out of the dltcli, and sent an ambulancecall to Fordham Hospital, to which
Dr. Mlddlestadt responded. He dressed
their wounds and they were then taken to
the hospital. The surgeon was surprised
that both the coasters had not been killed
by the fall in the ditch, or drowned by- beinghurled Into the lake.

Ribs Broken by n Fall from His
Wheel.

John Lewis, a carpenter, who lives at No.
430 Essex street, Brooklyn, was badly Injuredby a fall from his bicycle yesterday
morning. He was climbing a bill at EasternParkway and Linden street, and, thinkinghe had reached the top of the grade,
removed his feet from the pedals. The
wheel fell, and Lewis was taken to his
home with two broken ribs and a sprained
wrist.

Bicyclist Crushed by a Train.
Rochester, N. Y., May 23..Otto Keppllng,aged eighteen years, while racing on

his bicycle with a train on the Irondequoit
Bay Railroad to-day, caught his pedal in
the step of a car and was thrown under the
wheels. He was killed instantly.
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Gyciing Costume.
ldsome young women went a-wneenng.

1 observers. It wasn't entirely because

prettier than the other, nor entirely
nor again because they rode with the

.1 riders, but because each one of them

e recognized with that same enthusledover the footlights. Nobody knew

out together, so it was something like
d see them.
her famous wink that would wink in
who won the approbation of the ChideleRitchie, the attractive singer, and
igible, One and Only Josephine Hall,
the hit of the outdoor matinee. With
going, or where she thought she was

h street car until she was almost into
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and then went crashing to the ground.
I, made steel needles of her spokes and
el, which she was riding for the first

said Josephine, as she was picked out
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The Next Day.
many persons envious of the
:e money to balk him. He has

;lf by riding around the One
>ycles from small boys riding in

suit already made and guaran-

costing him a ce.nt.
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LIFE INSURANCE.

Physicians and Actuaries ExpressOpinions on the
Question,

A NEW RISK IS INVOLVED.

Policies May Soon Include an

An+i-Excessive WheelingClause.

"AVill the present bicycle mania develop
a crop of ills and ailments new to physiology?"was the question propounded to
several leading physicians yesterday.
Dr. Z. Taylor Emery, health officer of

Brooklyn, chief medical director of the
Manhattan Life Insurance Company and a

member of the League of American Wheelmen,said:
"Undoubtedly a great many who are ridingnow will sustain Injury of one sort or

another. They may appreciate their condition,and by lessening their indulgence
In riding recover their wonted health. The
two points of interest to discuss are the
saddle question and long rides.century
runs, to be specific. The seat problem is
largely a personal one. What suits one

Individual would be unsuited to another.
"I have looked into the saddle question,"

continued Dr. Emery, going to a closet and
bringing out several new saddles. "Here
is the beGt one," pointing to a broad seat,
semi-lunar shaped and fitted with two kidneyshaped leather covered pads of
sponge rubber. "Unfortunately, it is
not on the market. Te woman who
devised it found that an Englishmanhad pntented a similar one, and
that discouraged her. This sponge rubber
is the best filling for a saddle. I am going
to have a machinist put small spiral coils
Underneath to take up the vibration a little,and then it will be perfect.
"As to the bad physical effects of wheelingI have thought of issuing a bulletin.

Hiding swiftly, pedalling against a henff
wind and hill-climbing all bring injuries in
their train. The heart is dilated pumping
so hard and continuously, and many will
find themselves troubled with cardiac ailments."
Dr. J. C. Young, of the Mutual Benefit

Life Insurance Company, at the annual
meeting of the medical directors of the life
insurance companies last Saturday, said
that football, bicycling and other athletic
exercises greatly impaired a person, as a
risk. He said he had observed that after
athletes had been engaged in their sports
the presence of albumen was discovered in
the system, ana tnat it was rouna in tne
systems of athletes much more than in personsunaccustomed to violent exercise. As
soon as a few deaths are attributed to excessivecycling, the actuaries and other
computing officials of insurance and accidentcompanies whose profession it is to
calculate the risks, premiums and longevity
for such concerns will prepare tables and
clauses to cover a new element of liability.
Dr. M. Eleazarian, of No. 52 East Thirtyfirststreet, said: "My observation among

women and children leads me to fear not a
few bad effects of cycling. The exhilaratingdelights of spinning along rapidly
and with comparatively little effort lead
us all to over-Indulge."
MEDICOS IN CONFERENCE.

American Medical Association's Golden AnniversaryNext Month.
Philadelphia, May 23..The golden jubilee

meeting of the American Medical Association,which will be held in Philadelphia
on June 1, 2, 3 and 4, promises to be not
only the most important meeting ever held
by this great organization, but also the
largest gathering of noted medical men
ever brought together in this city.
The committee of arrangements has arrangeda series of clinical lectures and

demonstrations, free to members, for the
week preceding and that following the associationmeeting. This course of instructionby the faculty of the teaching colleges
of the city and of the laboratory, dispenRnrv.'mil Ttrnrrl nomonstratlons hv th«
staff of the various hospital and medical
institutions lias been designed for the considerablenumber of physicians who would
be glad of the opportunity of brushing up
on the- various branches while in the city.
The college course will begin to-morrow

at all the colleges and hospitals in tlio
city, and besides clinics opportunities will
be given to see the practical working of
the Roentgen rays in all the hospitals.


